The moft lamentable T ratedie 

And hide me with a dead man in his, 
i hings that to heare them told ham? m „4 
A nd I will doe it without feare oTd ou bl Wc » 

To hue an vnftaind wife to my fweet lone. 

^ n. Hold then,goe home, be merric ein C cnn r 
To marrieP<«m:wenfday is to morrow >§ ^ ^ 

To morrow nigh tlookethat thou he alone, 

Le notthy Nurfeliewith thee in thy Chamber 
Take thou this ^o! 1 being then in bed, * 

And this djftilling liqiiordrinkethou off 

A CO U P ^ n<ly r h T“ Sh a " th y ftall run; 

A to Id and dro wfie bumourftor no pulfe 

i ad keepc his natme progrefle butfurceafe 

No warmth,no breath ihall tefti fie thou liuefL 

The Rofes m thy bps and chcekes Ihall fade 

i oo many aflies, the eyes windowesfal!; 

•Likecieath when he flints vp tlieday oflife 

Eachpartdepriu’doffupplegoucn^ent, 

A ' d r" arC j’, a , nd coIda Ppcareiike death, 

And in tins borrowed hkenefle of Ihrunke death 
.1 hou (halt continue two andforty houres 
And then awake as from a pleafamfleepe * 

Now when theBridegroome in the mormngcomes 
To rowfe thee from thy bed,there art thou dead * 
l nenas the manner of our country is, 

In thy bed robes vneouerd on the Beers 
Be borne to buriall in thy kindreds graue; 

Thou ilialc be borne to that fame ancient vault 
Where all the kindred of the Capu/etslie, * 

In the racane timeagainft thou (halt awake 
^SJiail Romeo by my letters know our drift, * 

And hither (hall he come, and heand I 
Will watch thy waking,and that very night 
Shall Romeo beareihee hence to Mantua? 

And this Ihall free theefromthis prefentfliame 
Il noinconflantroy tjorwomanilhfeare, * 

Abate thy valour in the affingit. \ u (jj uc 
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of Borneo and luliet: 

In, Gtueme, giuetne.O tell not me off ear e, 

Fri Hold get you gone, be ftrong and profperous 
In tins refolue,ile fend a Frier with fpeed 
To tMantua with my letters to thy Lord, 

In. Loue giue me ftrength, & 1 itrength lhali helpe afford. 

Farewell dear e father, Exit ' 

Enter Father Capul et, Mother, Nurfe,ana 
Serning men , two or three. 

Ca. So many guefts inuiteas here are writ. 

Sirrah, go hire me twenty cunning Cookes, 

Ser. You Ihall haue none ill fir,for ilc trie if they can licke 
their fingers. 

Ca. How canft thou trie them fo? 

.SVr.M'arrie fir,tis an ill Cooke that canot lick his own fingers: 
therefore he that cannot licke his fingers goes not with me. 

Ca, Go be gone,wc (hall be much vnfumifhtfor this time; 
whatis my daughter gone to Frier Lawrence ? 

Nnr. lforfooth. 

Ca, Well he may chance to do fome good on her, 
Apeeuifhfelfewillde harlotry it is. Enter luliet. 

Nnr. See where fhe comes from fhrift with merrie looke. 
Ca How now my headftrong.where h aue you bin gadding* 
In, Where 1 haue learnt me to repent the fin 
Ofdifobedientoppofition, 

To you and your behefts,and am enioynd 
By holy Lawrence, to fall proflrate here. 

To beg your pardon, pardon 1 befeech you. 

Henceforward I am euer ruld by you, 

Ca. Send for the Countie, goe tell him of this. 

He haue this knot knit vp to morrow morning, 
iwk.Imet theyouthfuli Lord at Lawrence Cell, 
Andgauehim what becomd loue I might. 

Not Itepping ore the bounds ofmodeftie, 

Ca,. Why lam glad ont.rhis is well,rtand vp, 

This is aft fhould be, let me fee the County; 

1 marrie go I fay and fetch himhether , 


Now 


